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In the dreadful days 
when Baratus the 
Necromancer swept his 
armies of dead upon 

us, there was a time of 
celebration. This book 
tells the story of how 
fear for the deadly 
Necromancer, even in 
hours of joy, could set 
friend against friends, 
by his mere presence 

in this world (and with 
good help of some 
excellent wine). 


It was after one of the 
bloody battles against 
Baratus’s armies. All 
that had survived felt 
the need for some 
celebration, so we went 
to the tavern in 
PaxLair. The following 
days I remember little 
of, as we all drank a 
little win, so it is first 
now, almost four 

months later that I 
remember enough to 

tell the tale of the 
missing 

bishop. During the 
celebration I got to 


know a man named 

Connar (at least, I think 
that was his name). 

After some time, we fell 
to trust each other (he 
even trusted upon me 

the knowledge that he 

in fact was the town 
drunk). 


Well, after some time 
we decided that we 
should try a friendly 
game of chess, and 

went to the 

chessboard. 

Then it happened ... we 
found out THE WHITE 
BISHOP was missing. 


What a disaster 
What to do 


Our first impulse was to 
call for the guards, but 
fortunately we thought 
better of it. It was 
obvious that the thief 
must have been 

Baratus himself, after 
all, he would do 
anything to take away 

to joy we felt to have 
beaten a small faction 
of his army. But if it 
was Baratus, the 

guards would habe to 

be involved, as Baratus 
could not have entered 
the town without the 
guard noticing it. What 
should we do? The 

guards might secretly 

be working for Baratus. 
We thought about 

warning the mayor of 
PaxLair, Winfield, but 
what if he was in it to? 


What if all save Connar 
and myself was 

secretly working for 
Baratus? There was 

only one thing to do 


Find out! 


We came up with a 
devious plan to see if 
Winfield was innocent 
or a trator, and acted 
on it. 


I, a mage student at the 
time, should change 

my appearance into a 

dog, and then pretend 

to be the pet to Connar. 
Then Connar should 
"accidentally" forget his 
pet inside Winfield’s 
office, as Winfield held 
a meeting there. 


Well, needless to say, 
things didn’t work as 
planned. I missed a bit 
with my spell, and 
didn’t change into a 
dog, but into a chicken. 
We decided to change 
the plan and use a pet 
chicken instead of a pet 
dog. I must 

say, I think I did quite a 
good hob being an 
impossible pet chicken. 
I run into Winfield’s 
office, with Connar 
running after me, 
yelling about how bad a 
pet chicken I was, that 
wouldn`t stay when he 
said so. And so we got 
into Winfield’s office. 


Now, as Connar tried to 
fast-talk everyone 


inside the office to 
forget the pet chicken, I 
hid under a table. 

Then Connar excused 
himself and left the 
office. Things seemed 

to work, as none 

noticed that he didn’t 
take his pet chicken 
with him when he went. 
Unfortunately, my spell 
stopped working at that 
point, and I turned back 
into a human (and got 
quite a bump on my 

head as I was under a 
table). 


The next day, after my 
head started to clear, 
people started to ask 
me why we bothered 
with a missing chess 
piece. Well - I said - 
what is the use of a 
chess board if a piece 
is missing? 
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